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26, 1914, 
M?NSiG- 
HEUR, 
JOSEPH 
PE LANYI, 

BISHOP 
OF 

GROSS - 

WARPEN, 
SPENT A 
FITFUL 
NIGHT.., 



IM A SUNPLE OF 
NERVES TONIGHT. I 
CAN'T SLEEP. I'LL GO 
TO My STUPV ANP 
REAP AWHILE ! 




Upon entering h/s study he 
piscoverep a letter, 80rperep in 
black, bearing a strange message... 




CHARLES, WHAT PO BUT, SIR, HO LETTER CAME- 
YOU KHOVV ABOUT AHD THERE IS NO LETTER. 
THIS LETTER? IT J OH THE TABLE NOW/ 
BEAKS /LL 
TipJNGS.' 





CHARLE5, IT IS NOW 4-SOAM 
I AM CAUEFULLy JOTTING 
POWN THE CONTENTS OF 
THAT LETTER AS 
ACCURATELY AS I CAN 
RECALL THEM. PLEASE 
WITNESS THIS„THOUGH 
I PKAy IT IS ONLY 
AN HALLUCINATION/ 



The strange message nap mysteriously 
pfsappearedl hap thepe actually been a 
letter. ? was the t/red mmo of the 

BfSHOP PLAYING TR/CKS ON Him * 



The following /+ic^a%vg,.,(Thave not 

SEEN THE 




#E KNEW, 
FOR THE 

MYSTERIOUS 

NOCTURNAL 

LETTER HAP 

CARRIEP THE 

FOLLOWING 

MESSAGE: "HXIR 
EMINENCE, 
MY WIFE AND 
J HAVE SEEN 
THE V tOl WiS 

OF A POLITICAL 
CRIME. WE 
COMMEND 
OURSELVES 
TO YOUR 

PRAYERS. FRANZ 
FERDINAND, 

SARAJEVO, 
JUNE ZQ, 19/4 , 
4-'OC A.M. 
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FN HIS QUEST FOR FABULOUS 
TREASURE IN THE OCEAN'S AWESOME 
PEFTH5, JOHN GARTH BATTLES 
UNKNOWN PERILS NEVER, BEFORE 
ENCOUNTERED BY ANV MAN OH 
EARTH . BUT JOHN IS FATEP 

TO WIN THE GREATEST 
TREASURE OF ALL, THE LOVE 
OF THE BEAUTIFUL, WONPROUS... 



fY/RED TO LOCATE A RU/MORED FABULOUSLY 
RICH BLACK PEARL-BED, PEARL-DIVER JOHN 
GARTH IS LOWERED DEEP INTO THE OCEAN'S 
DEPTHS. BUT THEN... 











o 






kC»i 




V 




Frantically, garth gasps for oxygen- -his 
heart pounding--- his senses whirling... 




BUT AS GARTH STRUGGLES FOR EACH SHEATH, 
STRONG ARMS SEIZE HIM ANP CRAG HIM COVIN., 
ANP POWN... ANP POtVN... 

O 





ANP THEN 
LIKE A 
PHANTOM 
EMERGING 
FROM THE 
SEA WATERS 
HE SAW 

H§Hf 




... INTO CRIMSON PEPTHS... 




BUT THE PEARL- DIVER'S STRUGGLES ARE IN VAIN! 
OFF COMES THE HELMET, AND THEN... MIRACLE 
OF MIRACLES....'.'. 



I'm alive f Alive.'/ 

ANP... I'M NOT PKOWNIN&.' 
... BREATHING ... 







I'VE BEEN SAVEP gy 
A MEKMAIP/ Al-/MA>B6 
I'M (7EAP, AFTER ALL... 
THIS COULPH'T BEAU? 
HAPPEN TO A 
HUMAN BElNGr... 




BUT THIS STILL 
COESN'T /MAKE 
SENSE / WHO ARE 
you ... ANP HOW 
CAN I--ANP yoU, 
TOO, L/VE UN PER 
7HE5E CONDITIONS?" 



I AM PR/NCESS 

TAMIA OF THE 

KlNSPOW OF THE 
LOWER PEPTHS. /My 
PEOPLE ARE ABLE TO 
THRIVE HERE ON THE 
OCEAN FLOOR 
BECAUSE OP THE 
STRANGE CHEMICAL 
PROPERTIES OF THE 
WATER IN THIS AREA'. 




Unconsciousness overwhelms john garth . 
but in his pel/klum, he seems to &e watoiep 
by nemo, fish -like beings... i 




LATER 




of you <now aw ^ I know much about 


V. NAME, 


TANIA5 / YOU 


you TAIKEP IN 


rV- . 




-•' you*. 


PELIKIUM. I . 


^ ^ 




LEAENEP 


JOHN 6AKTH, \ 


P \ 




THAT YOU AKE A GOOP J 


Do 

o 

O J 




ANP A 


5RAVE MAN. X 




O 


„ fcf 


wit/", VJI 




o°j&02 




fOO_^^ 




\° 








/do*. 
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■^y^j ^ ^^ ^^^^j 
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WE HAVE NO WARS OR, 
STRIFE BECAUSE WE 
TREAT EACH OTHER 
AS WE WOULC? LIKE 
TO BE TREATEP 
OURSELVES. 




Rapidly, 
john garth's 
strength 

RETURNS ... 

AflC AS HE 

BECOME 

ACCUSTOMED 

TO THIS 
STRANGE 
NEW LIFE, 

THE 
PRINCESS 
TAKES HIM 

ON 
EXPLORING 
TOURS... 



A GARPEN 
THOUSANDS 
OP LEAGUES 
UNPER THE 
SEA ' ■ 




And when they aren't exploring, there are 
other games/ 





YOi) ARE A SLOW OlP 
CRAB... yOU'LL NEVER. 
CATCH ME... 




Unexpecteply, princess tan/ a shrieks an p 
shoves john asipe. he barely eva pes 
Fiercely snapping jaws... 



AS WE VICIOUS SEA- 
BEAST STREAKS AT 
HIM LIKE A HURTLING 
TORPEPO, GARTH DIVES, 
ROLLS OVER ON HIS 
BACK, AN P SLASHES 
HIS WEAPON UPWARP 
AT HIS SAVAGE FOE 
WITH ALL HIS 
STRENGTH/ 




The cay of the wepping. the denizens of 
the lower oceanic pepths turn out en 
masse for the exciting occasion... 



TELL N\E YOU WON'T EVER 
LONG FOR THE SURFACE- WOK LP, 
JOHN. I WOULPN'T WANT 
yOU TO BE UNHAPPy... 



HOW COlilO I 

EVER BE UNHAPPY, 

TANIA... /MARRIED 

to you ? 







1 





At princess tan/a's behest, a squadron op 
sharks attack the titanic marauder..,. 




wounded mortal-. 
ly,*kiuer-6oi*o 
reels under his 
foes' $avaqe 
attack. anp 

AS JOHN 
MAKES HIS 

PAPING 
ATTEMPT, THE 
MIGHTY BEAST 

HURTLES 
UPWARD IN 
AGONY... WITH 
GARTH ENTANGLED 
IN ITS GREAT 
FOLDS/ 




xPo*>av 




SHARK- KILLER-SHARK- TANiAj 
ALL OF THE SHARKS AREN'T 
OF THE KILLER VARIET/. 
SOME ARE YOUR FRIENPS. 
WOULP THEY HELP 
YCVfZ PEOPLE? 



SHARKS" 
VERSUS . 

'KILLER-SORO I 
JOHN... IT 

MAy WORK... 




UP HURTLES "MUER-60RO*ATAPUNpiN6PAC£, 
PROPELLED BY HIS HERCULEAN DEATH -THROES... 






BUT IT'S THE TRUTH, I 
TELL yOU! I SWEAR IT/ 
I'VE COME FROM THE, 
BOTTOM OP THE SEA /I 
WAS GOING TO MARR/ 
A MERMAIP NAMEP 
PRINCESS TAAI/A WHEN 
A MONSTER SNAIL, 'KILLER- 
GORO,'CAME ALONG ANP. 



THE POOR FELLOW 
IS OBVlOUSLy 
MAP/ TIE HIM IN 
A STRAIGHT - 
JACKET ANP LOCK 
HIM UP 'TIL WE 
REACH PORT./ 




ySMJSZJ"'- 




TANIA... YOU'VE A JOHN.., My 
COVE FOR ME. ,'DAKLIN©.. ' 



AW 7W£V... THE TWO DIVE 
BENEATH THE SUtPACE OP 
THE SEA, NEVE* TO BE 
SIGHTED BY UPPER- WC&LP 
£YES AGAIN/ 




GULP ! V-VW)A 
SEE THAT? 
SH-SHE HA(7 
A. ..TAIL!.' 



\ ...J -JUST u<E 
A MERMAID? 




New yoRK, ms. Christmas eve along toe bower/, am expensive limousine pulls up 

TO THE CURB ANP OUT 5TEPS &EHJAMIN STRAGUE, WEALTH ANP BITTER. HIS CRUEL 
PEALINGS IN THE BUSINESS WORLP HAVE MAPE HIM A HATEP MAN — BUT BENJAMIN 
SPRAGUE CARES NOTHING FOR THE OPINION OF OTHERS. 



TkSto/of 





LOOK AT ME, BEN . 
LOOK CLOSELY... 
AT MY FACE,' VO 

>OU KNOW ME NOW? 



BENJAMIN SPRAGUE PEERS CLOSELY AT THE 
OLD TRAMP AND GASPS-POR HE SEES 
H/S OWflt FACE... 




'ALL RIGHT, BEN, BUT REMEMBER, NOt\ 
/MANY /MEN HAVE THE OPPORTUNE 1 
yOU HAP TONIGHT... A CHANCE TO / 
/MEET YOUR. SOUL , / 





I DON'T KNOW WHO yOU ARE, 
OR WHAT you WANT, BUT I'VE 
HAD ENOUGH/ ON yOUR WA*; 
yOU OLD RASCAL, OR 
I'LL HAVE yOU - 
ARRESTEPf 





SO, SHRUGGING OFF THE INCIDENT, BENJAMIN 
SPRAGUE CONTINUES ON HIS WAY. SOME 
TIME LATER, HIS BUSINESS PONE, HE 
RETURNS TO HIS LIMOUSINE,., 






AND AS THE LIMOUSINE DRIVES OFF, THE 
MAN ON THE SIDEWALK STARES, HIS EYES 
POPPING... 



HIS FACE.' I SAW HIS FACE.' IT 
WAS ME/ BUT I'M BENJAMIN 
SPRAGUE' WHAT IS HE POIN6 IN 
MY LIMOUSINE-, 
^-JZ^f ANO IN 
iftv^VS MYCLOTNES? 



7M$, 



J, 



t ^ 



/ 



BE* TgieS FRANTICALLY FOR DAYS TO CONTACT 
HIS FRIENDS. BUT EVERYONE LAUGHS AT HIM. 
NOW COULO TH/S MISERABLE OLD CREATURE 
BE BEN SPRAGUE? THE GENTLEMAN iN 
QUESTION WAS COMFORTA8L Y AT HOME AT 
THAT VERY MOMENT' AT LAST BEN GIVES UP.. 



here, old TIMER.' 
WE'LL MOVE OVER 
TO MAKE ROOM 
FOR. YOU' 



I-I THANK YOU.' 
SLEEP, I MUST 
SLEEP/ 



i\>\ 



% 



f 



V 



r* 
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Soon 
benjamin 

SPRAGUE 
LEARNED TO 
LIVE ON THE 
| BOWERY. IN 
HIS DESPAIR, 
HE DISCOVERED 

THAT THERE 
WERE OTHERS 
AS WRETCHED 
AS HIMSELF. 
GRADUALLY 
HIS HEART 

SOFTENED. 
AS THE YEARS 
PASSED HE 

BECAME 
KNOWN FOR 
HIS KINDNESS 
AND 

CHARITY... 





And so the years slip away and ben sprague{ 
has come to know the meaning; of living) 
an humble but full and happy life... one night... 



EVENING, SEN' 
MERRY CHR\STMAS.' 




SUDDEN L Y BEN SEES A LIMOUSINE 

pVll up. a figure steps our 

AND STARTS TO WALK. BEN PEERS 
AT HIM, THEN SMARTS TO FOLLOW 
ALONG THE PARK. STREET^... 





HAVEN'T YOU 
CHANGED WHAT 
I USED TO BE* 
HAVEN'T YOU PUT 
ALL THAT MONEY 
AND POWER TO 
GOOD USE- TO 
HELP OTHER 
PEOPLE ? 



I'M ONLY A SOUL BEN. 
I COULD ONLY FINISH 
WHAT yof STARTED - 
THE WAY fOU STARTED 
IT. THE NAME BENJAMIN 
SPRAGUE IS HATED 
ALL OVER THE WORLD.', 



AH... IP ONLY I HAD 
IT TO DO ALL OYER 
AGAIN . I KNOW 
HOW TO LIVE 
NOW.' 



THEN... PQ 

it, fff/v. 



P) 



[Kl 



*Ba 



2f 
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SuPPENLY THERE IS A RUSTLE OF WINO ANP A 
FLURRY OF SNOWFLAKES THAT Bl'NPS OLD BEN 
FOR A MOMENT, WHEN HE OPENS HIS EYES AS AIM.. 



BENJAMIN SPRASUE MAKES HIS WAY BACK TO 
HIS WAITING CAR . THEN ON THE WAY UPTOWN. 



Q 



WHA-.'I-Iwt MYSELF AGAIN .' AND 
I'M BACK IN I92S! THIS IS FANTASTIC.' 
PERHAPS IT WAS JUST A TRICK OF MY 
MINDf YES. THAT'S IT — Z DREAMED 
THE WHOLE, 
THING/ 




THE MIND IS CERTAINLY STRANGE... AND YET, 
PERHAPS IT WAS A TRICK OF MY CONSCIENCE - 
TO SHOW ME THE RIGHT WAY. I CERTAINLY 
HAVE BEEN LEAPING A SELFISH, BITTER. 
LIFE... AND THERE IS SO MUCH A 
MAN WITH /MONEY CAN DO TO 

HELP others! 



J>> 



.; 



WsZ 



h-^k n 



.? 



TDJ 



YOU KNOW, MR. SPRAGUE. I 
WAS A LITTLE WORRIED BACK. 
THERE FOR A MOMENT... 
THOUGHT SOMETHING /MIGHT 
HAVE HAPPENED TO YOU 
ON THE PARK, PESERTED 
STREET. I SAW SOMEONE.. 





M1MD 




t ■ 



JIM COTTER, exhausted from his week's 
work, was just looking around for some relaxa- 
tion when his eyes fell on the marquee of 
the Civic Auditorium. TONIGHT— MAGANYI. 
THE MIND-READER, the brilliantly-lighted 
letters announced. 

Tired as he was, Jim grinned. Mind reader? 
What a bluff ! What would they pass off on the un- 
suspecting public next? And to judge by the 
throngs at the theater door, the public was swal- 
lowing it, too! Idly, Jim strolled over. At that, this 
phony mind reader might be good for laughs. After 
the week~he'd just put in, Jim deserved a laugh. 
"One," he murmured at the box-office. 

He took his seat in the jammed .hall just as 
Maganyi stepped out. Not much to look at, Jim 
thought. Rumpled brown suit, cheap tie. thin dark 
hair in need of washing. "The mind-reader" could 
pass for a travelling salesman who'd been napping 
in his car. 

But at Maganyi's first 'words, a hush spread 
over the hall; even Jim grew tense and expectant. 
Far the low, resonant voice carried like a mounting 
roll of thunder. And its uncanny penetration made 
Jim feel that they were his own innermost thoughts 
being uttered — until he remembered with a jolt, 
that he would not be thinking such nonsense. 

"The humankind," the vibrant'*>ice was say- 
ing, "sends out its own signals— but most of us are 
blind to them, as a color-blind man is to the colors 
of the rainbow! But to the rare handful whose 
senseaara heightened, thoughts art read as easily 
as words in a bookl Now to begin tonight's demon- 
stration, I want you all to think of something— 
anything!" 

The room grew deathly still. Somewhere, a laugh 
echoed; elsewhere, a woman screamed. And invol- 
untarily, Jim thought again of the gruelling week 
behind him. His fingers were still stiff, numbers 
swam before his eyes; in his thoughts re-echoed 
the phrases that he and Mr. Riordan had been 
repeating for days: "Four hundred shares stock, 
American Railroads, value, $56,300 — check! One 
necklace, twenty square-cut -diamonds, value, 
$3.9,800-— check! One set antique gold plates, value, 
$24,750 — check!" It was all part of the job Cotter 
had held for eight years now; keeping track of the 
vast Riordan fortune. And a good part of that 
fortune was in the sub-basement vault of Riordan's 



country mansion, an hour's drive from town. 
$15,420,684, to be exact. Jim ought to know; he 
and old Riordan had just finished their annual 
:heck of the contents of the vault. $15,420,684 — 
no wonder Cotter's head spun. 

But now Maganyi was talking again, to a flushed 
young man he'd calfed to the stage. 

"You're thinking of a lovely young lady!" 

The youth looked back at the blonde next to 
his empty seat, and flushed. 

"Now you're wondering, will the boss give you 
that raise!" 

The young man nodded. 

"Because then you could manage the $1800 
down payment on that cottage at 499 President 
Street! Am I right?" 

And as the youth again agreed, the audience 
burst into wild applause. 

Maganyi shifting his small, sunken eyes, was 
seeking another victim. And after a few more 
demonstrations, the show was over. 

Jim was glad. Amusing enough, perhaps — but a 
hoax from beginning to end. It was as clear as 
glass; the man worked with accomplices. It had 
taken all evening, too; there'd just be time for a 
sandwich, a glance at the paper — and then sleep. 
He needed it. 

But things didn't work out that way. For in the- 
parlor of the modest boarding-house where Cotter 
lived, a small bent figure was waiting. Jim started 
as he recognized Maganyi. 

"Don't be surprised, Mr. Cotter! The landlady 
let me in!" 

"But, but — what do you want?" 

Maganyi smiled wryly. "Must you ask? I'm a 
mind-reader, Mr. Cotterl" 

Jim stepped forward angrily. "Whatever you're 
up to, Maganyi, I want no part of it! I've nothing 
to ■hidtr-you can't blackmail me!" 

"Blackmail? What a regrettable thought!" 
Maganyi paused. "All I want is $15,420,684— hid- 
den in Riordan's sub-basement vault!" 

Jim gasped. "Who . . . who told you?" 

"You did! Have you forgotten? At the demon- 
stration — you thought of it!" 

"But—" 



"Don't bother to talk! I khoto! You thought I 
was bluffing! Unfortunately for you — / wasn't! 
Most obliging of you, Mr. Cotter, to have directed 
my attention to the fortune!" 

Jim felt himself trembling. Could this insane 
nightmare really be happening to him? Impossible! 
In a moment, he'd come to his senses and every- 
thing would be all right — 

"We're wasting time, Mr. Cotter! Now what 
can you tell me about the vault?" 

Instantly, Jim took hold of himself. "Nothing!" 
he shouted. "Absolutely nothing! You won't get 
a word fronrme!" 

He meant it. Come what may, the vault was his 
trust. Confidently, he recalled all its safety- 
devices; the photo-electric alarms lining the road, 
the tear gas traps inside. An outsider could never 
get through! 

"Excellent, Mr. Cotter! That's just what I must 
know!" 

"But—" 

'Yes, of course . . . you didn't say a word! But 
you thought — and your thoughts are as clear to 
me as an image on a screen!" 

Jim shuddered as he grasped the meaning of 
Maganyi's words. Then, in silent, smoldering 
hatred, he looked at his enemy. This must stop — 
now! Maganyi was a small man. He'd take him by 
surprise — one good right to the jaw should end 
this hideous business. 

Like a giant cat, Jim lunged forward. But before 
he could even reach out, Maganyi had ducked. 

"An interesting plan of attack! Luckily, your 
thoughts forewarned me!" 

Exhausted, Jim slumped back in his chair. Then 
it was true. This monster could read every thought 
that crossed his mind; plucking the vital facts 
about the vault was as easy for him as for a child 
to pick flowers. There was only one solution! He 
must stop thinking; — present only a blank void to 
Maganyi's uncanny vision! 

"Impossible, Mr. Cotter! Man, by his very na- 
ture, is a thinkerl Even, in sleep, die brain is busyi 
To stop it» machinery, simply by wishing, exceeds 
human powers!" 

Maganyi was right To halt his thoughts was 
like fighting an octopus; pin down one tentacle, 
and a half-dozen others writhe forward to attack. 
If only he could black out — return to the blind, 
instinctive behavior of mere animals! But it 
couldn't be done. He was man, peak of all cre- 
ation — man, slave to his own biain! And his run- 
away thoughts led perversely to the most dan- 
gerous matters! just when the night watchman 
stopped for coffee; where the most precious jewels 
and the best securities were cached; what they 
were worth. And Maganyi staring at him with 
those sunken, penetrating eyes, nodded: "Thank 
you. Thank you, Mr. Cotter!" 

Two hours later, the mind-reader finally rose. 



"Come! It's time to leave." 

"Why take me? Why not kill me now, and have 
it done with?" 

"Because I need you, Mr. Cotter! Your mind 
will guide me to the Riordan vault better than the 
best map! Besides— your body mustn't be found! 
Let people think you and the treasure disappeared 
together — No, Mr. Cotter, I wouldn't touch that 
telephone!" 

_ Jim's arm dropped limply to his side. He was 
licked, and he knew it. Silently, he slumped down 
in Maganyi's car. If he could just relax, fall asleep 
. . . but instead, his alerted brain raced ahead, see- 
ing again the triple combination lock, the con- 
cealed cameras, Mrs. Riordan's jewels. Hopelessly, 
he watched Maganyi stop at the outer gates. 

"So the switch to the burglar alarm is by that 
fence-post? Thank you, Mr. Cotter!" 

Jim had said nothing. But Maganyi went to the 
precise spot — Cotter heard a click; then, safely, 
they passed through the gates. t 

"A photo-electric beam between those elms? 
Then we'll walk around them!" 

So the plan was working. Well, there was one 
grim consolation. By dawn it would be all over. 
He'd never live to hear the accusations about him- 
self, or see the disappointment and shock on 
Riordan's face. 

Then, .suddenly, he heard a sound that made 
him break out in a sweat of desperate hope — a low 
grumbling, amplified by the stillness around them. 

"The dogs!" 

Maganyi heard but Cotter didn't care. He'd 
known them since birth; fed and petted them 
every day of their lives. Knowing them only' as 
friends, he'd never even thought of them tonight! 

The oversight saved his life. For already, the 
pack of heaving, ruddy bloodhounds were baying 
hoarsely at the stranger. And Maganyi, terrified, 
crouched against a tree. 

"Help! Make them go away!" 

Now the howling beasts had encircled him! And 
the mind-reader, who could glean a man's most 
subtle thoughts, was helpless against this ring of 
dumb, instinctive animals. In panic, he protected 
his head with his arms. And for one instant, Jim 
Cotter found himself unguarded. Only an instant 
— but enough to start the burglar alarm. 

But it was too late to save Maganyi. For just as 
he turned to the switch, the enraged animals 
closed in. And when the emergency lights finally 
flooded the lawns, they showed the mind-reader 
stretched out on the wet grass — mangled and dead. 

Later, when the police had fully exonerated 
Cotter, he returned to Maganyi's draped body. 
Even in death it was strangely ominous. Auto- 
matically, Cotter tried to stop his thoughts. Then 
he remembered ... it didn't matter now. 

THE END 



|T S COMPARATIVE* EASY for a calious, selfish OANGLEAPER TO ELIMINATE his 

HENCHMEN SO HE WON'T HAVE TO SPLIT THE LOOT. BUT WHAT HAPPENS WHEN THE 
SOLE REMAINING RIVAL FOR THE SPOILS IS... H/MSELF ? BULL MANTON FINPS OUT 
THAT THE ANSWER APPS UP TO-- 




WE SHOULDN'T 
OUGHTA PONE 
THAT. BULL/ 
WHITEX WAS 

our euopyf 



SHOULP WE HAVE 
WAITEP ALL PAY FER 
HIM T'GET INTO TH' 
CAR... WITH ALL 
THEM COPPERS 






AH HOUR LATER. 






THERE'S NOTHIN ) NO, IT'S SPUTTERING.' 
WRONG WITH THAT \ BETTER STOP TH' 
ENGINE. IT SOUNPS ^ CAR, CHUCK. 
ALL RIGHT TO ME' 



WE'LL BE IN ONE HECK OF A 
FIX IF TH' CAR BREAKS POWN 
AT THE WRONG Tl/ME. YOU'D 
BETTER SET OUTTA TH' CAR 
AN' TAKE A LOOK AT TH' 
-MOTOR, CHUCK, WHILE I 
FEED IT SOME GAS/ 




POOR CHUCK' 
HE'S D-DEAD.' 
THIS IS TERRIBLE/ 



ft 



&^&££ 




ARE YOU 5t/ff£ 
IT WAS AN 
ACCIDENT? 



OF COURSE IT . 

WAS AN ACCIDENT/ 
WHAT KIN DA LOUSE 
DXA THINK I AM 7 




I -I'M SORRy, BULL. 
IT'S JUST I-I •• WELL, 
FIRST IT WAS WHITE/ ■ 
AND NOW, CHUCK.' 



W:\ 



BUT WHY SHOULD 1 SPLIT 

WITH THAT LUNK-HEAD? IT 

WAS MY BRAINS THAT GOT 

US THIS HAUL/ HB'S JUST 

.A DUMB STOOGE, I'D BR 

crazy ta sive 

1M HALF/ 



iflAfc? ,43 4 TREACHEROUS SCHEME FORMS IN THE 
WARPEP BRAIN OF THE AVARICIOUS MOBSTER, .. 



ifi! 



"d^ 



AIM. .. 



c2p: 




I KEEP TMINKIN'O'TH' WAV 
CHUCK AN' WHITEY GOT IT, 
AN' I DON'T LIKE IT/ MAYBE 
IT WASN'T NOACCIPENX LIKE 
8ULL SAYS 






WHlTEy...CHUCK... JOE.- ALL 
DEAD.' I DON'T HAFTA SPLIT 
WITH NOBODY/ TH' DOUGH IS 
AAINE ... M//V£ / 







YAA'AAAGH/... > ( an'... youre *•*£.'/ t 
y- you'RE M -M£ .'.' } V — "^ / 




L-LFT'S FACE IT.' THAT 
ELECTRICAL EXPLOSION 
PIPIT/ I DON'T KNOW 
HOW IT HAPPENED, 
BUT... 













- j. 




^' : '^*' % -**'r'W*'>.t»;»*>i».-«v>i«.'v:.:»»;oc»,x.: 




/N THE IDENTICAL MINOS OF THE TWO KILLERS, 
THE SAME FOUL THOU&HT FORMS. ., 




I'VE KILLEP BEFORE AN ' I'LL KILL 
_ASAIN/ L WON'T SPLIT THAT DOUGH 
WITH NO ONE -- NOT EVEN 
MYSELF/ , 





3 err as the two hands clasp, the other, 

TWO HANDS RELEASE LEADEN DEATH / i — 




OUT OF CONTROL, THE VEHICLE CRASHES/ 




SOON AFTER t BORDER POLICE ARRIVE ON THE SCENE... AN AMA7IN6 SIGHT GREETS THE EYES OF 

THE LAWMEN/ 




A STRANSE 
PHENOMENON 
GAVE HENRY 
PARKER MORE 
POWER THAN THE 
RICHEST MAN 
ON EARTH. THE 
WORLP ANP ALL 
THAT WAS IN IT 
WAS HIS. IF 
ONLY HE COULP 
SOLVE THE 
RIPPLE OF... 




/T WASMIONIGHT AND THE LAST TELEVISION 
CHANNEL HAD JUST SIGNED OFF... 



HENRy PARKER, WILL YOU 
TURN THAT TELEVISION 
OFF ANP COME TO 
SEP? IT'S AFTER 
MlPNIGHT, ANP YOU 
HAVE TO WORK. 
TOMORROW/ 



AHA.' I KNEW I COULP (SET SOMETHING/ 
EMMA/ COME HERE.' LOOK.' I'VE GOT A 
PICTURE -ANP IT MUST 6E FROM SOME 
PlSTANCE... THERE'S NO STATION ON 
THIS CHANNEL WITHIN . 
FIVE HUNPREP MILES/ 




IT'S HARP TO BELIEVE THIS IS 
A TELEVISION SHOW. EVERyTHlNG 
LOOKS SO REAL.' BUT IT MUST 
BE/ THAT FUZZY OUTLINE LOOKS 
LIKE INTERFERENCE. 



ALL RIGHT, I'M 
COMING.' I 

PON'T KNOW 
WHY >OU SET 
SO EKCITEO 
ABOUT SOME OLP 
/MOVIE ' 




THIS IS NO OLP MOVIE /'IT'S 
A SCENE Of A RAGING FIRE- 
THE MOST REALISTIC THING 
I'VE EVER SEEN/ I CAN 



ALMOST 



HEAT 



\ARE YOU LOSING 
] youR AMNP, 
/ HENRY? THERE'S 
NOTHING ON' . 
THAT SCREEN ' 




#£NKy WENT 

to Sep, 

BUT HE 
COULDN'T 
ERASE THE 
INCIDENT 
FROM HIS 
MIND. THE 
PICTURE Of 
THE FIRE 
KEPT 
RECURRING 
TO HIM, EVEN 
AT HIS OFFICE 
%7X£ FOLLOWN6 
DAY. AT 
QUITTING TIME, 
HE COULD 

hardly wait 
to get home 
to try to 
pick up that 

CHANNEL 
A6AIN... 



I MAY HAVE PISCOVEREP JR/tgy/ WATCH 

SOMETHING- UNUSUAL \ WHERE 

ABOUT TELEVISION RECEPTION/) YOt/'F?£ 
PERHAPS THERE'S SOMETHING J 6OIN6 f 
ABOUT MY SET THAT... 



y 



I'M SORRY, 
OFFICER.' I GUESS 

I WASN'T 

WATCHING- WHERE 
I WAS GOING. 




^#1 



Henry's first reaction was that of annoyance at 
the delay. but then, something stran6el y 
familiar. about the scene causep him to stop 
and -take a second look... 





FEARFUL OF TELLING ANYONE OF HIS STRANGE 
EXPERIENCE, HENRY WAITED UNTIL HIS WIFE 
RETIRED THAT NI&HT , BEFORE HE TRIED TO TUNE 
IN THE MYSTERIOUS CHANNEL , . , 



IT'S A MORSE RACE/ AND LOOK AT THAT 
NUMBER FOUR.' HE'S CREEPING UP ON THE LEADER.' 
HE'S PASSING HIM . . . HE U/INS.' 
_ WHAT A RACE.' 





THE TRACK DOESN'T OPEN UNTIL TOMORROW.' 
THAT MUST BE TOMORROW'S RACE .'.'AND 
ACCORDING TO THE BOARD IT'S THE FOURTH/ 
LOOK AT THAT PRICE.' A 
^&>2 --=."^"&-, HUNDRED AND TWENTy- 
'" "^ m.V5U FIVE DOLLARS AND 

SEVENTY- TWO CENTS.' 



THE FUZZy OUTLINE ON THE SCREEN 
SEEMS TO HAVE TAKEN THE SHAPE OF A 
LADY'S FACE.' WHAT CAN THAT MEAN, I 
WONDER ? IS IT- OH, BUT WHY^ 
WORRY ABOUT IT ? IT'S 
PROBABLy JUST 
INTERFERENCE FROM 
ANOTHER CHANNEL.' 




AND HENRY 
OION'T 

WORRY 
ABOUT IT! 
INSTEAO, HE 

PLACED A 

MODEST 

BET ON 
BATTLESPURS, 

HORSE 

NUMBER 
FOUR IN 
THE FOURTH 

RACE AT 
THE LOCAL 
TRACK. THAT 
AFTERNOON, 
kl HIS HAND 
SHOOK AS 
HE OPENED 
THE PAPER 

TO THE 
SPORTS PAGES. 




FROM. THE MOMENT HE WON THAT FIRST BET, 
HENRY WAS LIKE A MAN POSSESSED. HE 
COULDN'T WAIT TO CASH IN ON HIS INSIDE 
INFORMATION, AT FIRST, IT WAS JUST 

**— >a^ WELLES 
WON BY A 
KNOCK OUT 
IN THE SEVENTH 



THEN THE STOCK MARKET... 




...FINALLY, IT EXTENDED EVEN TO HIS BUSINESS... 




ELM AND MAIN WAS ONLY A FEW BLOCKS FROM 
HENRY'S NOME, AND HE RAN THERE AS FAST AS 
HIS LESS WOULD CARRY HIM. THE CORNER WAS 
DESERTED AND HENRY, AFTER WAITING A FEW 
MOMENTS, WAS ABOUT TO TURN BACK, WHEN... 




/N A FEW MINUTES, THE AMBULANCE WAS THERE, BUT 
EVEN THE SMALL CROWD THAT GATHERED AT THAT LATE 
HOUR KNEW THAT HENRY PARKER HAS BEYOND AID... 



Tms is really the end of henry's story, but 

PERHAPS HE WOULD HAVE BEEN INTERESTED IN 
ONE MORE THING THAT HAPPENED FOR, AS THEY 
LIFTED THE STRETCHER INTO THE AMBULANCE, 
THE TASK WAS DIRECTED BY A VERY FAMILIAR 

PERSON . 




World's Greatest detective! 





'COMICS 

f IS$UtMo.1 




ISprin*) 



Can a dead man re- 
turn to kilt his own 
F murderer? Ellery 

Queen facet a new 
and terrible peril in 
hit strangest case. 
Can he bring to 
justice • i « 

The Corpse That Killed? 



The Chain tetter Murders! 

What was in the chain letter that 
transformed decent citizens into 
frenzied killers? Can Ellery Queen 
solve these baffling crimes? 




Plus 



mmm 



— ■ 



MMM* 



Other Thrilling Stories 

THE HOPELESS DIAMOND 

ZACHARY 

THE COMEDY COP 



m^m—m* 
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Wholesome Reading 
For the Entire Family 

Ziff-Davis Publishing Company 




At Newsstands Everywhere — 10£ 
By Subscription— 1Z issues for $1.20 



366 Madison Avenue* New York 17* N, Y. 




& PEC/A L 
ADJUSTA8LE LENSES 

IN THE FRONT 

OF THE HELMET 

WOULD PROTECT 

THE ADVENTURER. 

FROM SUDDEN, 

POWERFUL 

LIGHT... 



Glass 



OFFERS GREAT PROTECT/ON AGAINST 
ELECTRIC SHOCK... 



(Finally, modern glass can stand rapip 
and extreme changes in temperature without 
being affected... 




you AS \ 
YOU MELT \ 
/ME.' THE J 
AND / 

NSULATION KEPT 
ME WARM... BUT 
ICE -COATING 
O HEAVy IT'S 
AKING N\Y 
BACK/ 



An Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT 



lfl* n 



In their 



30 



vfh© 



v*ont 
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LOOK 



VOUMGW 



I. 
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POSTURE 1A0? 
0*t a Bay Window'? 



|\OES a bulging "boy window" make you took and feel 
" yton older than you really aro? Thou hero, at tost,! 
it the oniwir to your problem! "Chevalier", til* wonder* 
fill new adjustable health supporter belt It scientifically 
tomtructed f© help yaw look and feel years younger! 

-[HEUHLIER 

LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 
BULGING "BAY WINDOW" 

Why f O on day offer day with On "old*manV mid-section beige 
...or with a Hred bock thai needi potluro support? Just too 
how ""Chevalier"" brings you vital contra! where yow need il 
mail I "Die va liar" hoi o buiIMn it rap. You a digit the belt tho 
way you want. Ptestol Your "bay-window" beige If lifted i* ... 
flattened owl— yet you feel wonderfully comfortable | 



DO YOU ENVY MEN 
who cart 

'Kill* ON THEIR FEET? 

• 

and th9n h* got a 
"CHtVALJER" . . . 




YOU NEED A 

"CHEVALIER" I 



0KONT 

ADJUSTMENT 
Works quick at a 

ilaiM Simply adjust 
the llrapond prttto I 
The belt it perfectly 
adjusted to yovr 
oriole it comfort 1 



pfTACMAlLf 






em** • 



-.'■.-' ■•-■■ 



TWO-WAV 

S-T-K-I.T-C-H 
WONOIft CLOTH 
Firmly heldt In you* 
flabby abdomen; yet 
it i-t-r-e-r-c h.e-i 
ei you breathe, 
bend, itoop, ofter 
Trie-all, etc. 






POUCH 

A it -tooled*. Scion tificolly deiigned ond 
mode to give wonderful support end 

protection! 

ItoltltM, £nJoyaWt ^Mminol Confrol 

It't great! You ton wear "Chevalier" all day long. 
Will not bind or make you feel conitricted. That's 
because the two* way H-r-t-f-t-h tlpih plut the 
front adjui'meni bring yaw perionarVred fit. Th« 
"Chevalier" it de*ign«ri according to scientific lacU 
of healthful potture control. It'* mode by experti 
19 give you the comfort end! healthful "iifi" you 
want. Jwtt see all the wonderful feature* below. 
And remembtf— you con get \hm 'Chevalier" on 
fREE ttlAL. Mail the coupon rigfil now I 
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flear VJiw 

III I SNUO A. 

SMALL of BACK 

Firm,, comfortable 

support. Feel* good I 



111 mi ■■ i ■*— MIM^— 

CQCC Extra Pouch. The 
KBC Chevalier hoi o re- 
movable pouch made of a 10ft, 
comfortable fabric thot abterbs 
p*r ipiratian. So that you con 
change it regularly we Include 
an extra pouch. Limited offer. 
Order j. our i today. 




FREE TRIAL OFFER 



1 



You Writ nothing! Just mail coupon— fie sure to g«*e 
t name ond addresi. also warn meaiure. etc. - and 
moil TODAY 1 




2e Try on the 

"Chevalier". Ad- 
iuit belt the way 
yow want. See 
how your bulging 
"boy window' 
look i 1 1 ream lined 
. „ . haw comfort* 
able you feel. How 

good it ill 




& 



3* y/ear the "Chevalier" 
for 10 whole day* if you 
wont tot Wear It to wort, 
evenings, while bawling, 
•re. The "Chevalier" muit 
help vou look end feel 
'like O million" or yOU can 
lend it bock! See offer In 
coupon I 




SEND NO MONEY: mau coupon 



ftONNJE SALIS, INCe Do of. 2701-6 
4o7 Broadway, Now fork 13, N. Y. 

Send me for 10 doyi FREE TRIAL a CMlVALllt % MlALTH. 
SLrf POKTER SELT. I will pay poitman M.re [plui posfogt) with 
lha under tlarvd.ng ihor include! mf FREE pouch. In 10 day*, 
I will either return CHEVALIER to. you ond you will return 
my money, or otherwise my payment will be a full and final 
pu rcha» price. 



My waist meaiure is. 



fiend siring the lire of your waiir if no tope meaiure it handy p 

Name ' * 

Aodr*i» ^ » 



City and Zone. 



Stoti 



RONNIE SALES, INC.* Dtpt.27Q!E ,417 Broadway, N. T. 13, & ft 



Save e5c peifage. We .toy poifoge if you enclose payrrtnf 
now. Same Free Trial anj refund privilege. 
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,..YER RIBS 
ARE SHOWING! 



DONT LET 
HIM HIT 
YOU, JOE ! 



WHAT 





T 



SHUT 

vou BA 
of bones! 




darn it! i'm tired of bein6 
a skinny scarecrow 
charles atlas says he 
can make me a new man 
i'll Gamble a stamp and 



r BOY< IT 



L. 



PIDN T TAKE 
LONG. WHAT 
A BUILD. NOW 
ILL TAKE CARE OF 
THAT BULLY. 



^ 



B 



w 



^X 
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I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, In Only 1 5 Minutes a Day I 



CMARVES 
ATLAS 

Holder of tltl 
"The World 
Most Per I pc l 
Developed 

Man " 





FOPLE used to laugh at 
my skinny 97 -pound body 
> I was ashamed to strip for 

''vkj^, sports or for a swim. Girl- 

^|T ^ made fun of me behind my 

- back THEN I discovered my 

body - building system. 
••Dynamic Tension." It made 
me such a complete specimen 
of manhood that I hold the 
title. "The World's Most Per- 
fectly Developed Man," 

What's My Secret? 

When you look in the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow smiling back at you 
— then vou'll be astonished at how fast 
"Dynamic Tension'' GETS RESULTS I It is 
the easy. NATURAL method and you can 
practice in the privacy of your own room 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY. Just watch 
^our scrawny chest and shoulder muscles 
begin to swell . those spindly arms and legs 
of yours bulge . . . and your whole body starts 
to feel "alive," full of zip and go! 

Thousands are becoming husky — my way 

~T give you no gadgets to fool with. With 
"Dynamic Tension" you simply utilize the 
dormant muscle-power in your own body 
— watch it grow and multiply into real, solid 
LIVE MUSCLE 



FREE 



a ion 



My 48 Page Illustrated Book is Yours 

- Not for SI 00 or 10c - But FREE 

Send for my book. Everlasting Health 
and Strength, 48 pages of photos, valu- 
able advice, Shows what Dynamic Ten- 
can do. answers vital questions. A 
real prise for any fellow 
who wants a better build 
I'll send you a copy FREE. 
It may change your whole 
life. Rush coupon to me 
pe rs email v : Charles Atlas. 
Dept J76N US E 23rd 
Street, Neu York 10, N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, D* P » 376W 
115 I«t 23 5t., New York 10, N.Y. 

Send me absolutely FREE -- » copy of 
vuur famous book. Everlasting Health and 
strength 4B pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital questions and 
valuable advice- This book is mine to keep 
and sending (or st does not obligate me 
in any way. 



Name Age 

(Please print or write plainly) 

Address 

City Slate 
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For 

girls & 
ladies. 

Available 
in rod, green, 
Inovy blue or 
brown. Sell one 
order of American Seeds. 
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DAISY'S 



coweo 



CARBINE 
A foil shooting 
1000 trior Air Rifle 
Sell one order plus. $2.00 



j* 



L 



TEXAN 

HOLSTER 

SET 

Cap Pistol puffs 
smoke a! eoch 
*hot. Leather 
Holster & Belt. Sell one order. 



St 
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[V' r /i 



^N li' 
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Pretty dresser *et. 5 fufl size 
pieces. Self one order 



DICK TRACY CAJ 



CINDERELLA 
WRIST 
WATCH 

Comes packed in 
beautiful gloss 
slipper. A dainry 
guaranteed 
watch for 
girts. 
Sell one order plus $3.00. 
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VI 
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Famous Chemcraft Set for 
interesting experiments, with 
Ma qic Book. Sell one order 



WALKIE TALKIE 









Complete2-way talking system 
Just string out the wire ond 
start talking. No batteries 
needed. Sell one order. 



FISHING TACKLE 
SET 



3-POWIR BINOCULARS 

Matched lenses, special shoul 
dor strap. Sell one order. 






.. r. 
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Camera, complete with carry- 
ing case. Sell only one order. 



COWIOY Jr.GUITAR 



i>d 



Ideal for 

beginners. 

Complete 
instructions, 
nylon strings. 
Sell one 
order plus 75c. 



lade by Ben 
J earson for boys 
ana girl's/ includes hardwood 
bow, arm guard, instructions. 
Sell one order plus 75c 
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A GREAT 
KNIFE OUTFIT 
Husky Hunting knife 
plus 4 blade Camp 
Knife- Double leather 
sheath. SelH one order. 



Big 19-piece outfit, including 
all-metal carrying case. Sell 
one order of Seeds plus 75c. 



LAGUNA" 



PEARLS 



,s^- 



Glowmg simulated pearls, 
3-strand necklace with 
matching earrings. Self 
one order of Seeds, 



A handsome guaranteed 

watch with cowboy 

strap and buckle 

Picture of Re 

Rogers on dial. 

Sell one 

order 

plus 

$1.75, 



ROY 

ROGERS! 
WRIST WATCH 



t? 
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Yours Now! 

Every year thousands of Soys 
and Girls get these swell prizes for 
themselves and gifts for Mother and 
Dad. Many prizes shown here and 
lots of others in our Big Prize Book 
are GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF COST 
for selling one 45-Pack order of 
American Vegetable and Flower 
Seeds at 10 c per large pock. Some 
of the bigger prizes require extra 
money as stated in our B ig Prize Book. 

Everybody wants American Seeds 
—they're fresh and ready to grow. 
You'll sell them quickly to your 
family, friends and neighbors and 
get your prize at once, or if you 
prefer, take your one-third cash 
commission on all seeds sold. GET 
BltSY f send coupon today for Big 
Prize Book and seeds. 

Send no money— we trust you 

AMERICAN SEED CO., INC 

DEFT. 538, LANCASTER, PA, 



MANY MORE PRIZES 
See them in the Big Prize Book 

Pocket Watch, Baseball Gloves, Ukulele, 
fable Tennii, Movie Projector, Flash 
Camera, Trigone Peri, Qiri's Pytse , Skates, 



No goods sent outside U.S.A. 



AMERICAN SEED COMPANY, INC. 
DEPT. 538, LANCASTER, PA. 

Nhn »nd tht tlG PRIZE BOOK i*d <5 p-ek* of v flget .bl. .mi 
Fl*»»e S*«di, I will i>#i*l> (fan *l lOe *«K, w*d y*u tk» money 
promptly, and q#t my pnn. 



Name. 



Address. 



Cily. 



Store. 



